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Think e on the fault my father madej 
In comparing the Crownc. 

1 ‘Rjckards body hane interred new. 

And on it hath beftow’d more contrite teares. 

Then from it iffued forced drops of blood ; 

A hundred men haue I in y earely pay. 

Which cuety day their withered hands hold fp 
To heauen,to pardon blood. 

And 1 haue built two Chaneeries,naore will I do j 
T hough all that I can do is all too little; 

Enter glofter, 

Glo. My Lord* 

KingMy brother Glofters voice. 

Gle.Uy Lord,the army ftayes vpon your prefence 
Kin. Stay Glofter flay ,and I will go with thee. 

The day, my friends, and all things ftayes forme. 

Enter Clarence, glofter, Exeter ,(fr Salubttrj. \ 

Jpar. My Lords, the French are very ftrong, 
£*.There’s fiue to one, and yet they are all frejh. 

Of fighting men they haue full forty thoufand. 
Sal.Thc oddes is all too great. Farwell kinde Lords t 
Braue Clarcnce.and my Lord of Glofter, 

My Lord of Warwicke,and to all farewell. 

Cla, Farewell kinde Lords, fight valiantly to day. 

And yet in truth I do thee wrong, 

For thou art made on the true fparkes of honor. 

Enter King . 

War JO would we bad but ten thoufand men 

Now at this inftant, that doth not workc in England. 

Whofe that, that wifties fo,my coufen WarW« ■ 
Gods will I would not loofe the honour 
One man would ftiare from me. 

Not for my kingdome. yj* 



of Henry the fift. 

No faith my Cofen, w ifh not one man more. 

Rather proclaimc it prefently through our camp 
That he that hath no ftomacke to this feaft 
Let him depart,his pafport fhall bee drawne. 

And crownes for conuoy put into his purfe. 

We would not dye in that mans company. 

That feares his fellowfinp to dye with vs. 

This day is called the day ofCrifpin ;i 
He that out-liucs this day, and fees olde age. 

Shall ftanda tipto when this day is named. 

And rowfe him at the name of Crifpin. „ 

He that out-liues this day,and comes fafe home. 

Shall yearly on the vigill feaft his friends, 

And fay, to morrow is S.Crifpins day : 

Then (hall we in their flowing boules 
Be newly remembred. Harry the King, 

Bedford and Exeter , Clarence ^nA Glofter, 

IVartvicke^nd Torke , 

Familiar in their mouths as houfhold wordes. 

This ftory fhall the good man tell his fon. 

And from this day vnto the generall doomc. 

But we in it (hall be remembred. 

We few, we happy few, we bond of brothers. 

For he to day that (beds his blood by mine 
Shall be my brother. Be he nere fobafe 
This day (hall gentle his condition. 

Then (hal he ftrip his flecues,& (hew his fears. 

And fay,thc{e wounds I had on Ctifpins day. 

And Genclcmenin England now a bed. 

Shall thinke thcmfelues accurft, 

They were not there, when any fpeakes 
That fought with v* vpon S.Crifpines day. 

gio. My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the field. 

Kin . Why all things are ready ifour mindes be fo. 
Wiir.PeriCh the man whofeminde is backward now. 

E a King 
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